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my plate was gone before. But I will repay It
within ten days after my coming home. I pray
you let her majesty know so, and by the Lord God
of heaven I had not one crown more, and had it
not been mere necessity I would not have touched
one; but if I had not some to have bestowed upon
some poor miserable men I should have wished my-
self out of the world.
So wrote, almost with tears at the incredible lack of
understanding on the part of his sovereign, the Lord
High Admiral of the fleet which had saved Elizabeth's
throne.    He wrote it to Walsyngham, who, of all the
ministers about the Queen, alone comprehended what
the seamen were  doing.    Walsyngham  alone was a
whole-souled believer in "the Idolatry of Neptune" as
the land soldiers called the new rage for naval aggres-
sion.   Corbett speaks of the Queen's "ignorance of the
most elementary conditions of naval strategy."   What
is far more astonishing is her ignorance of the most ele-
mentary principles of human conduct.    It was appar-
ently impossible for her to believe that any Englishman
could hold a position in her service without falling away
into a morass of petty thievery and dirty double-dealing.
She treated her Lord High Admiral as though he were
a sneak-thief errand-boy who had run off with some
shillings out of the till.    How could anyone expect to
move her by describing the poor seamen dying of dysen-
tery after fighting like lions for her throne?
What became of the actual treasure on Don Pedro's
. and de Moncada's ships we can only surmise. Prob-
ably it was turned into the Queen's Treasury and grants
issued against it. Sir Martin received his grant in due
course, while he was preparing to hoist his flag in com-
mand of the Channel Squadron, while Philip of Spain
was sending plaintive messages to a flinty-hearted pon-